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CHAPTER IV

DUBLIN EXPLODES

r

PASSAGE TO IRELAND

/ASTER week of 1916 was as memorable to me as it was
to Ireland,
My narrative of the Irish rebellion does not involve political
or ethical contingencies, for when word filtered through to
London that Dublin was seething with revolt, and that prob-
ably a new phase of the World "War was beginning, there was
just one thought in mind. That was the shortest and quickest
road to Dublin, My immediate chief agreed with me that
Dublin was calling. His words were: "Go to it!"
Within half an hour after this, I jumped out of a taxicab
at Paddington Station in time to learn that the last train for
Fishguard, "Wales, from which port I was to take a boat to
Ireland, had left a few moments before. My hope of catching
a ship to land me on the Irish side faded.
As I backed away from the station ticket window with the
information that I could not get to Fishguard that night, I
discovered Robert Berry of the Associated Press, He had also
been assigned to go to Ireland, and we were in the same pre-
dicament.
There was no question of going back to our respective of-
fices with the sad news that we had been dumb enough to
miss the train. We simply joined forces. A moment's discus-
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